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THUNDERSTORM. 



In a small village in the county of N , 

there lives a lady, who takes great pains to 
do children good. Some years ago she be- 
gan a Sunday-school, which is taught in the 
Church, and which she attends in all wea- 
thers, though nearly a mile from her own 
house. There is also another School kept 
in the same place on the evenings of the 
week, for the good of all who wish to attend, 
and to learn to read the Holy Bible. It hap- 
pened that this kind lady went one evening, 
to see how this School was going on. It was 
on Monday, the 5th of July, 1819. The 
evening was most beautiful. The birds 
sung sweetly. People were busy working 
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in the fields, and all was peace and quiet- 
ness. When the lady arrived at the Church, 
she found that the Schoolmaster was not 
come, and she sat down in the porch. She 
watched the children amusing themselves 
by running up and down in the Church- 
yard, and saw Susan Nobes remarkably ac- 
tive and happy. Susan was about thirteen 
vears old. Now 1 don't know whether any 
of these children had any serious thoughts 
of death and judgment, while they were 
playing about ; and yet a Church-yard is a 
solemn place, and should lead us to solemn 
thoughts whenever we walk m it. You do 
not only see the graves of old peopls, but 
children of all ages die, and are buried in 
that Church-yard in which you walk. My 






dear child, when you go into a Church 
yard, you should say to yourself — "I see 
little graves as well as great graves. I am 
very young, but not too young to die. Oh ! 
am I ready to die, and to meet the Judge ? 
Has he changed my wicked heart, and par- 
doned my sins, and do I love and fear him : 
Lord Jesus, forgive me. Make within me 
a clean heart, that, if I die while 1 am a 
child, I may be ready; and may go to Jesus 
and happy angels in heaven." I don't know 
whether any of the children who were play- 
ing in this Church-yard, had any such 
thoughts as these — and least of all Susan 
Nobes, whom the lady saw so happy. But 
I must go on with my story. The School- 
master came, and when they had done read- 
ing, all the children, who w r ere able, joined 
with the master in singing very sweetly the 
following lines : 

" Before thy throne our knees we bend, 
To thee our ceaseless prayers ascend, 
O spare us, Lord, awhile, O spare ; 
Our strength renew, our hearts prepare. 
Ere life's short circuit wander'd o'er, 
We perish, and are seen no more." 

Now some time before this, they had seen 
flashes of lightning through the great church 
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window. It was very awful, but the lady 
thought that they were well employed, and 
she did not wish that they should go away 
before they had done. When the singing 
was over, they all knelt down to pray. — 
The lightning rapidly increased, and seemed 
to fill the window with a blaze of light. But 
the master went on praying in a very ear- 
nest manner. He is one who loves Christ ; 
and I dare say he thought that if he, or any 
of his little flock, were to be struck dead, 
they could not do better than die on their 
knees, seeking mercy from Jesus. So he 
did not pray less because of the storm, but 
longer; though it was so very dreadful, 
that all present really thought they should 
very soon be killed. You may fancy how 
awful it was, when I tell you that a thunder- 
bolt struck the steeple, and forced down a 
beam from the roof just over the door of 
the room where they all were. Large 
stones were also broken off the steeple. — 
The noise was like the sound of a great gun 
close by. The lady, the master, and two 
girls, were struck down by the lightning. — 
The children were so frightened, that they 
began to scream and run about as if they 
were beside themselves. The lady begged 
them not to run away from her, for a water- 
spout had burst near the Church, and the 



rain had poured in so much, that the lower 
part of the Church, which stands on the side 
of a hill, was like a river ; and they might 
almost have been drowned in the water. 

Now there was one very affecting thing 
Little Susan Nobes cried out, " Indeed, in- 
deed, I will strive not to sin any more. 5 " — 
Oh ! I h®pe that little girl will not forget 
the vows which she made to G od in her 
trouble, for it would be sad indeed to pro- 
mise to hate sin and love God, when death 
seemed near, and to forget him when all 
danger was over. You see what was most 
on her mind, when she thought she was go- 
ing to be struck dead. She might feel sorry 
to leave her father and mother, and brothers 
and sisters, and schoolfellows ; but she said 
nothing about all this. No. She thought 
most about sin. Sin seemed then to be a 
dreadful thing indeed ; and she promised to 
strive against sin in future. Now, my dear 
children, learn from this, to ask yourselves 
in every thing you do, What you will think 
of it when you come to die? If you are 
naughty, and tell lies, or steal, or speak bad 
words, or do bad things, or swear, or play 
about on Sundays, or disobey your parents, 
it may not trouble you much while you are 
well, but what will you think of such things 
when you come to die? Oh ! how will you 
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wish that you had been good, and had done 
what your kind friends bid you ! Oh ! what 
a dreadful thing will sin seem to be, when 
Death and Judgment stare you in the face ! 
Oh ! then pray to the Saviour now while you 
are well. His grace can help you. Jesus 
Christ loves to see even very little children 
turn to him. He says, " I love them that 
love me ; and they that seek me early shall 
find me." 

M Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 

Employ my youngest breath ; 
Thus I m prepar'd for longer days, 

Or fit for early death." 
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